44                         Egloga

what foeuer thou art, yat thou doil com?

Ghooft, Hagge, or Fende of Hell:
I the commaunde by hym that lyues,

thy name and cafe to tell.
With this, a stynkyng fmoke I fawe,

from out his mouth to flye,
And with that fame, his voyce did found,

None of them all am I.
But ons thy frende (0 Melibei)

Dametas was my name,
Dametas I, that lie we my felfe,

by force of foolyfme flame.
Dametas I, that dotynge dyed,

In fyre of vnkynde Lcnie:
Dametas I, whom Deiopey

dyd caufe fuche ende to proue,
The fame Dametas here I com,

by lycens vnto the:
For to declare the wofull Hate,

that happens now to me.
(0 Melibei) take hede of Loue,

of me Example take,
That ilewe my felfe, and Hue in Hell.

for Ddopeias fake.
I thought that Deth Ihuld me releafe

from paynes and dolefull woe,
But nowe (alas) the trothe is tryed,

I fynde it nothynge foe,
For looke what Payne and gryefe I felt

when I lyued heare afore:
With thofe I nowe tormented am,

and with ten thoufand more,
I meane not that I burne in loue,

fuche foolyfh toyes begon,
But Gryefes in nombre haue I lyke

and manye more vpon.
O curfed Loue, (what fhulde I faye,)

that brought me fyrfte to Payne,